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of J\ing Henry the Fourth 


Fah Gktres,glaffes f is the onely drinking : and {or 
chy walks a pretty flight Drollery, orthe Storie of the 
Prodigal], or the Germane bunting in Waterworks, is 
worihathoiifandofthefc Bed-hanging** and thefe Fly¬ 
bitten Tapiftries. Let it be temicpound (if thou canft.) 
Come, if it were not for thy humors, there is not a better 
\Vench in England. GOjWafhthy face* and draw thy 
Action: Come, thoumuft not bee in this humour with 
me,come, I know thou waTc fet on to this. 

Ho ft- Pretbce (Sir hhn)\zt it be bat twenty Nobles, 
L I loath to pawne my Plate,in good earned la. 

FaL Let it alone, lie make other fhife; you 1 be a fool 
ftilL 

Hoff* Well# you Hull haue it although I pawne my 
Gowne, Ihopcyou’l come to Supper: Youl pay me al¬ 
together? 

FaL Will I liuef Go with hcrjwiihhcr ; hookc-oa, 
booke-on* 

Hoft. Will you haue Doll Tear e-facet meet you at fup- 

per/ 

FaL No more words. Lets haue her* 

ChJuil. I haue heard bitter newes, 

Fal WhatY thenewes (my good Lord?) 

Where lay the King la ft night ? 

Mtft At Bafingftoke my Lord* 

ThL I hope (my Lord Jab's well What is the newes 
my Lord ? 

ChJuft. Come all his Forces backe? 

Mtft No: Fifteenehundred Footjfiue hundred Horfe 
Arc march'd vp to my Lord of Lancaster, 

Agamft Northumberland,and the Archbilbop." 

Fal. Comes the King backc from Wales,my noble L? 
ChJuft, You/ball haue Letters ofmepreferuly, 
Comedo along with me, good M* Gowm 
FaL My Lord* 

Ch-luft, What’s the matter ? 

Fal- Matter Gowre f (ball 1 emreate you with mec to 
dinner ? 

Cow* I muft waite vpou my good Lord hetre. 

I thaokcyoUjgood Sir Iohn, 

Chjuft, Sir A^youloycer hcere too long,being you 
are to take Souldiers vp, in Countries as you go.r 
FaL Will you fup with me s Mafler Gome* 

ChJttft . What foolilTi Mafter caught you thefe man- 
r ners, Sir Iohn} 

. FaL Mafter Gower* if they become mec not, bee was a 
iFooleriut tatightthem mee * This is theright Fencing 
?grace (my Lord) cap for tap,and fo pare faite. 

ChJttft- Now the Lord lighten thee, chouart a great 
Foole* Exeunt 


Seem Secunda. 


1 PI J HBBB HI 

Enter Prince Henry^ Pmnt& } TSardolfe^ 
md Page, 

Prtn t Truft me, I am exceeding weary* 

Pom* Is it come to that? I had thought wcarines durft 
iiiot haue attached one offo high blood. 

Prm< Itdothme: though icdifcolours the complexion 
ofmy Greatncfle to acknowledge it • Doth it tiocfhew 
■viliieiy mnie,to delire fmall Beere? 

Point Why,a Prince fliould not be fo loofely fludied. 


as to remember fo weake a Comp^fo ori ^ 

Prince* Belike then, my Apptthew 
goc; for (in tioth) ^donow)cn ) cn l brr^h^ i h n0lPti,, ^ 
cure. Small Beere. But indeede theft In, ni iA t0r * %l 
uoiia make me out of louc with nvj Great ,iht t0n ^H 
difgrace is jt to me, to remember thy name > n ' VVil «i 
thy face to morrow f Or to take note how ^Iit! 
Silk flockings J baft# (Viz.tbe%and ihofeth^ Sfoof 
peach-colour d ones:)Ortobeate theIaik; ,t ! , % 
flaircs, as one for fupcrfltmy, and one other f ° n t cf ft 
that the Termis-Court-kceper kuowes better * 
it is alow ebbe of Linnen with thee, virhenrh *’ ft,t 
not Racket there, as thou haft not done a or. , Vil 

caufe the reft of thy Low Count nes.haue 
cate vp thy Holland. lt * ea 4ift it 

Pom, How ill it followes, after you hanr U\ 
hard,you fliould talke foidielvfTell me how lsboi| r'd f 
yong Princes would dofo, their Fathers Ivinttfi# 
yours is? 1 

Prsn. Shall I tell thee one thing, Ptint*,' 

Poin. Yes: and let it be an excellent o ( ,orl r h; 

Prm. Jt Jhall feme among whtet of no hifhl k j 
mg then thine* h 1 

Goto: I ftandthepufl! ofyour one thine & 

you I tell. 

Prin. Wby,I tell thee,it is nor meet, that lfi.„ u, 
fad now my Father is ficke: albeit I could tell [0 ‘v ‘l ( 
to one it plcafes me,for fatilt of a better, to call m* 3 
I could be fad.and fad indeed too. ^ tn 

Pei». Very hardly,vpon Cudi a fubir£t. 

Prin, Thou think’ft me as farre in the Ditids Ui. 

dioo,and Fa/ftaffe, forobduracieandpcrfiftencie I Jf 
end tiy the man But I tell thee, my hart bleedsmJsf 
ly, that my Father is io ficke: and keeping fell vl Jd - 0 ■ 
pany astbouart, hath in reafontaken fromme.illi-l 
ration of forrow. 

Pm. The reafon? 

Prin. What would’ft thou think of mc.if I Ihold vmi 
Pom. I would thinke thee a moft Princely hypocrite,' 

i P /S\ WOuld bc eoe 7 111 ans thoughtand feu a ' rt 
a blcfied Fehow,to thin ke as cuery mabtliinkes: 
mans thought in the world, keepes the Rode-way better 
then thine: cuery man would thinke me an Hypocrite in. 
deede. And what accites yourmoft worfhiuful thoueht 
to thinke fo? r £ 

Poin. Why,becaufe you bauebeene fo levvcfe, ant! &! 
much ingrafted to Faff aft. 

Prin , And to thee* 

Point x. p. Nay, I am well fpoken of I can ft tare it with 
mine owne caresrrheworft that they can fay ofme jSjtb 
I amafecond Brother, and that I amaproperFdlo'vi'eof 
my haiids: and thofc two things I confefic Icanot belpe, 
Looke,looke,hcre comes Tardolfe. 

Prime> And ihc Boy that! ga vttFalfiaffe, he had him 
fromme Chriftian,andfecifthcfat villainhauenottrani 
form'd him Ape, 

Enter Bardolfc* 

Tar* Sauc your Grace, 

Prin* And yours,moft Noble 'Bwdotfe, 

Poin, Conic you pernicious Afie,you balhfhll Foolc, 
mull you be blufoing ? Wherefore blufli you now t whai 
a Maidenly man at Arrncs are you become ? It it fucha 
matter to get aPottlc-pors Maiden-head/ 

Page- He call'd me euen now (my Lord)through ard 
Lattice, and I could difcemcnopait of his face from the 

\vjiidmv: 
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hiscycs, and me thought he had 
‘ holes in the Ale-wiues new Petticoat, & pee- 

not the boy profited ? 

£ AwaV>y° u hotfo11 v P ri ^ C ^bbec,away. 

i % mftrua vs Boy: what dreamc, Boy. 

Pt * * MarrV (mV Lord) UUhsu dream d, flic was de- 
puebraii^and therefore I call him hir dream, 
'AC* ^ c r0 vvLies-worth ofgoodInterpretation : 

Tl f e lC O E this good Blofiome could bee kept from 
> kl Well,there is fix pence roprcfcructhee. 
^% 4 rd.'l (you do not make himbehang’d among yon, 

. Clowes (hall be wrong J d. 

^PrMt. And how doth thy Mafter, Bardo/pb ? 

$<tr Wellitny good Lord; he heard of your Graces 
^mine io- ToWBC. There’s a Letter for you. 

peliuet’d with goodrefpefl: And how doth the 

Mardetnas.yourMafler? 

<g AT l in bodily heal tlrStr. 

Vein, Marry^ l b £ immortall part needes a Phyfithm: 
but that moues not hhn; though thatbee ficke, it dyes 

^Privet Ido allow this Wentobee as familiar with 

die.as my dogge: and he holds his place, for looke you 

!,C f 'EietHr. Iohn FMftffi Knight : (Euery man muft 
taowfetjasoftas bee hath occafion to name himfclfc:) 
Euen like thofe that are kin tie to the King, for they neuer 
prick: their finger,but they fay,there Is lorn of the kings 
blood fpijt. How comes that (fayeshe) that cakes vpon 
aim nottoconccine? the anfweris as ready as a bonow- 
td cap: I at 11 c h c K‘ n g s poore Cofin.Sir, 

Prim. Nay, they will be kin to vs,but they wil fetch 
it from iopbet. But to the Letter: —Sir Iohn Falflafe, 
Knight, to the Smttc of tbs King, tscereflhis Father, Harris 
pfwe ofSPato,greeting. 

Poin. Why this is a Certificate. 

Pm* Peace. 

Mtnutate the honourable Romaints in hr emu e . 

fem* Sure bc meanes breuity in breathifharc-winded. 
Itmmttd me to thee^ lcommend thee % mi Ileme thee. Bee 
not too familiar with Points* for he? mifnfos thy Famurs fo 
mtteh, that, he [weaves thou art to marrie his Sifter NclL Rc- 
pm at idle tmes as thou mayft y andfo farewell. 

Thine Jbyyca and no: which Is as much as to fay % as thou 
vfefthim, lackc Falftaffc j^A my Famtliarst. 
John with my Brothers and Sifter:^ Sir 
f Iohn, whh all Europe, 

MyLcrtljI will ftccpethis Letter in Sack, and make him 
cate it, 

Frmi That's to make him eate twenty of his Words. 
But do you vfemethus I marry your Sifter? 

May the Wench haue no vvorie Fortune. But I 
neuer faidfo. 

Prin t Well* thus we play the Fooles with the time.& 
tliefpiritsofthcwife^fitinthedouds.andmockc v$ ; Is 
your Mafter hcerc in London ? 

"Bard, Yes my Lord* 

Prin, Wherefuppes he? Doth the old Sore, feede in 
the old FronkeP 

Bard, At the q 1<3 place my Lord, in Eaft-cheapCp 
Prin, What Company? ; ^ 

Page, Ephefians my Lord^of the old Church* 

Frit?. Sup any women with him ? 


Page- None my Lotd.but old Miftrii Qmgkly^mdi 

Doilleare-fheet* 

Prm What Pagan may that be? 
page- A proper GeiulewomaniSir, and a Kinfwoman 
ofmy Matters. 

Vrw> Euen fuch Kin, as the Parifb Heyfors are to the 
Towne-Bull? 

Shall we ftealevpon them (Ned) at Supper ? 

Poin. I amyour foadow 5 my Lord,lie follow you. 
prin- Sirrah t youboy 5 andSW^ ? nowordtoyour 
Matter that Lam yet in Towne. 

There's for your filence* 

Bar. I haue no tongiie,fir- 

Page, And for mine Sir*I will gouernc it* 

Prin- Fare yc well: go. 

This DotlTeare-facet fliould be Lome Rode. 

Pom I warrant you,a$ common as the way between* 
S-Alban$,and London* - 

Prm How might we fee Fa/ftafe be flow bimfelfe to 
night* in his true colours.and not our feluesbefeenef 
Pom, Put on two Leather Jerkins* and Aprons, and 
waite vpon him at his Table,like Drawers. 

Prin, From a God, to a Bull?Aheauie declenfion; It 
was I Dues cafe. From a Prince.toa Prentice,a low tran£ 
formation, that fball be mine; for in euery thing,the pur- 
pofe muft weigh with the folly. Follow me NedE Exemt 


Scena Fertta . 


Enter Northumberland fats Ladte^md Hdrrie 
Percies Ladte , 

North „ I pretheelouing Wife,and gemlc Daughter, 
Grnean euen way vmomy rough Aftairesr 
Put not you on the vitage of the Times, 

And belike them to Perciejtroublefome* 

Wife . I haue giuen oner, I will fpeak no more. 

Do what you will :your Wifedomc 3 be your guide. 
North* Alas (iweet W|fo)my Honor is at pawne* 

And but my'going, nothing canredeeme it# 

La* Oh yec,for heauens fake,go not to thefe Warrs * 
The Time was (Father) when you broke your word, 
When you were more endeer d to k»thcn now, 

Whcuyour ovvnc Percy,when my hearc-deere Harry } 
Threw many a Northward iopke,to fee his Father 
bring vp his Powres: buche didlongin vaine. 

Who then perfwaded you to ftay at home ? 

There were two Honors loft; Yours*aud your Sonnes# 
For Yours,may heauenly glory brighteinc; 

ForHis,icftuckevponhinijas theSunne 
In the gray vault of Heauen : and by his Light 
Did all the Cheualne oiEngland irioug - 
To dobiaue Afts. He wau (indeed)cheGla{fe 
Wherein the Noble-Yo.uth did dreffe themfelues, 

He had noLcgges, thatpratiic'd not his Gate : 
Andfpeaking cnicke (which Nature madehisblemiih} 
Became the Accents of the Valiant, 

For thofe that could fpeake fow,and tardily# 

Would tunic their owne Perfc£l*on,to Abufe^ 

To feemelikchim* Sothatin Speech*inGatCj 
in Dice, iii Atfedions of delight, 

In Militant Rules* Humors of Bloody 
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